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he Exeeutiop of ap Ipsurgent Woman Qopspirator by opapish soldiers.

FRIGHTFUL

SPANISH CRUELTIES INGUBA

These Almost Incredible
Norrors Were Witnessed
Day by Day by a Special

- Journal Correspondent,

Bantiago de Cuba, March 1, via Ward
Line Steamer—Starting from Havana slx
weeks Bgo, I have jost reached this olty
after & long and hazardous jonrney, mostly
on horseback, wlong the southern const of
Ouba, my mwind fAlled with the scenes of
borror which I have witnessed in the towns

\ ind villiges along my route. <

WOn the way I have visited, In addition to
imaller places, the lmportunt ecitfes of
Yantati¥ng, Puerto Princips, Holguln and
Coantanamo, Accustomed as I have been
ti seenps of bloodshed and torture slnece
tl&" outbreak of the present revolution,
netertheless bave I been borrifled by what
[ lays seen and by the stories of Spanish
putiges that have been poured Into Iny
sin in ‘rapid succession,

1HE WAS OFFICIALLY MURDERED.

Wiile I was in Guanfanamo a woman
was shof for conspiracy againgt the Goy-
ernmint. Her first nome was Tercsa, but
I wasgnable to leatn her patronymic. She
was a beautiful woman of not more than
twentyfive yeurs, the daughter of respoe-
table mgmbers of the lower middle class,
and themother of two children. The trial
by court murtigl that was accorded to her
give Der smoll chitee for her life. Bhe
was pracleally conyicted before she was
arralgned. Her hoarsh judges condemued
ber to desth without compussion upon her
sex, age md beautys She was only a
dnughter @ the people, and, 8s such, of
little consegence in théir eyes. Had she
been w patretpn they would hardly: have
dared 10 Impsse sentence upon heér, Even
Martines Catimes &tops at some things.

iully reallzlig’ the horror of the scens
about to be enstad, I weot to see her ex-
ecution, Boping bat even at the lsst ‘mo.
ment & rveprieve might come from: the
commander of theggrrison, That my hope
was groundless I'salght almost have
known, No spnrk « plty ever fires the
breast of'a Spinish dhcer.

At 7 o'clock In the mornlng the proces-
sién of death was fosped at the prison.
Teresa appeared first, with her eibows
bound together, wilking with & slow, dig-
nified step. She seemed almost majestic,
slone as she was in the nidst of u multl-
tude, with the shadow of leath upon her
glorlous face. The huge wowd was as
allent as the grave, and the laryous straln
they were undeérgolng was veible In the
faces of all who bLeheld her.

Belind her marched a squad sf slx sols
diers, and after them came the piest, who
rode & horse, and was followed bya youth
with a bell, which the lad rang # 'Inter-
vals. After the priest eame a plqete of
soldliers, numbering about tiwanty me, and
romtanded by a flrst Heutenant. Ii the
rear of the plquete came the poﬂuiga. of
the town.

The solemn procession moved slowly to
the place of executlon, just outside thn
rear wall of the cemetery. There It halted,
and Toresa's lips moved lo prayer. The
priest adminlstered the Inst sacrament te
her, the entire multitnde kneeling during
the cercmony, and then they placed her
soout five fest from the wall and pro-
peeded to blindfold her. Bhe was made to
Eveel down with her back to the soldiers;
the 'command to fire was glven by the
young lleutenant, and four rifle shots rang
put upon the stiliness, > s 0

The woman fell forward, her beauntiful
face grinding the sand In her déath agony,
her arms twitching untll the elbows wers
ont desply by the eord thnt hound them.
Bhe died in a few szconds, the first, wo-
man, so far a8 cun be ascertained, officlal-
Iy murdered by the Spaniards since the
beginning of the revelution.

The things which I huve heard and seen
woulill #ppear lnotedible sven to me, If I
did not have the evidence of unimpeach-
ayle wlinekses as well us that of my own
fpEases. Had I to rely upon the latter alone,
I would begin to belieye that I had been
hed In the grip of fome horrible night-
min,

Eh atrocities committed by the Span.

\ N 2

|-the sons of

iards in Coba have already appealed to the
entire eivillzed world, but the worst hor-
rors of this war for Independence sare un-
koown to gll who have not lived on the
beantiful island sioce the beginning of the
revolution, Mozt of the narratives seut
from any part of the [sland have been
carefully pruned by the sples and watch-
dogs of Marfines Campos and snbsequently
by those of Werler, and the few that hnve
escaped the mindte surveillance of the two
men last holding the rank of Caplain-Gen-

‘eral have been meagre actounts of simple

butcherles and hurnings, the Invariable
features of warfure all over the globe,

Little or nothing has been gald of the
flendlsh acts committed by the Spanigh
soldiers. In “the regions seldom visited by
newspaper correapondents. The Amerlean
and Huropean papers have prioted column
after column of rumored manoeuvres, but
hive published none of the terrible detalls
of the struggle In the interlor and on the
southern shore; This s not surprising, in
view of the fact that correspondents have
been practieally shut off foom communicn-
tlon with the scenes of the outriges and
hive been forced 'to confent themselves
with the eocked-up news doled out to them
by the Spanish authorities.

Only my thorough kuowledge of the coun-
try and my scquaintance with many of the
Jeaders on‘both sides have enabled me to
make this journey with comparative safety.
TPhen, too, all whom 1T met were ighoraut of
my imisalon; If they had known that I was
an American correspondent I wouldl have
been shot down llke a dog by the first

Spanish officer who learned the fact, or, at

the very least, sent to Join my unfortunate
compatriots in the horrible dungeons of
Cents, Fernando Fo, Mahop or lsla de
Pinos. As it was, 1 hgd

escaplng detegtion and death.

I roda from Huvans to San Juan de las
Llaguas without finding any instances of
Spanish brutality, excepting scores of de-
gerted houses. which told of the hasty
fight of those who feared they might be
wceused by Spanish sples of alding the
patriota in their noble efforts for freadom.
The people of the towns of Guanabacoa,
Calabazar and La Sierra wers: much
glarmed by the prospect of bloody battles
between the patriots and Spanlards within
thelr boundaries, and dreaded the reported
advance of the patrlot firmles hended hy
(teneral Maximo Gomesz and Brigadler-Geno-
erl Quintin Bandera. They were holding
themselves In readiness for lustant fllght
to the northwurd. y
JPRISONERS TRAPPED AND THEN SHOT.

At Ban Juan de las Llsguas I found the
middle of the cordon of Spanlsh troops
which Martinez Campos vainly hoped
would prevent the patriots from advaneing
more closely upon Havana. In the Spanish
cump were hundreds of (uban prisoners
who were Deing transferred from Mantan-
gas to Huavana, becanse there was Do
onger room for them in the prisons of the
fomer oity. The priseners were bonnd in
coiples with ropes thot held thelr elbows
tigltly belilnd them.

Mod of them wera young men of the
UNPeY slasses,. Among them were lwyers,
physicling, bankers and landholders. The
‘medical profession was particularly well
represenied, Some of them I recognlzed as
milliooaires. More than a
dozen of then lookod lke Amerleans, but
T wis unablé to fnd out’ whether {hey
were or hot, BS they wetrs nol allowed to
talk to me—In fast, It wos dangerous for
me to approach thism,

The prisoners wee pagged, dicty and
half storved, Somestpre barefpoted; otbers
wore alpargatas, cinvas shoes with rope
soles, Many of them already showed symp-
toms of varlous diseises, There wos not a
man of sound appedranee nmong the lot.

Soon afier daybreak on the worning fol-
lowing my arrival, thie prisoners wens ns-
gembled for the march. They were gnapdil
by two companles under the command of
Major Condines. Haif an/hour affer {hele

departure 1 vode off dlong another path,

many a cloge
shave, on more than one occusion narrowly.

which, 2 few miles further, out Into the
rofd they had taken, After riding for
abput two hours at the slow pace made
necessary by the heayy muod, I heard a
few hundred yards to my right the com-
mand:

“Alto!' (“Halt!')

Tying my horse to a cocoanut tres,' I
erept up to the edge of the fleld of sugar-
cane beyond which the column had stopped,
and peering between the stalks without be-
ing seen, I saw the prisoners strolling by
twos about the little clearing. Apparently
the guards had relaxed ,thelr vigllance, for
a few of the prisoners were allowed to
wander out of thelr sight, and soon about
twelve of them had disappeared Into ithe
pine grove on the further slde of the open-
ing.

But the cnrelessness of the gunrds was
only mssumed. It wis not without design
that the seemingly favored few of the pris-
oners were allowed snch unwonted liberty.
Ten mihutes after the disappearance of
the deomed dozen 1 heard shots and shrieks
of apony, followed by brutal langhter. A
few minutes later fifteen or twenty soldlers
came sneaking back to the clearlng with
evil grins on their already hideons faces,

When the eolumn had moved on again I
entered the grove and found that my sns-
picions of the Hpaniards’ treschery were
correct. There lying in couplas only five
or six feet apart, wers the luckless pris-
oners, who had been shot down In cold
blood by the hirelings of Martines Cam-
pos, Ten of the twelve T recognized as offl-
veprs of the patriot army, men whom I had
geen fighting bravely In the hloody battles
of Auras and los Hollos. They had been
murdered in eold blood mersly on account
of their rank. That Is one of the ways in
which Spain reduces the congestion of her
prizsons,

PRIBONERS BUTCHERED BY GUARDS.

Pushing further Into the Interior of the
Jurlsdiction of Las Villas, toward Ma-
tinzas, I fodnd more evidences of the fre-
qpent muorders of Cuban prisoners by
Spanish guards. Stories too rovolting for
publication were told to me by pensants
whom I met on the road, ‘and who, In feqr
and trembling, bad wituessed the butoh-
eries from thelr hiding places In woods and
canebrakes. In every Instunce the slaugh:
ter woas committed deliberntely, withont
even the poor excuse that the prisoners
wepe trylug to escape,

At a hamlet culled Rumonita a COmpany
of Spanlsh soldlers, as 1 rode up, was loot-
Ing the four etores the place contalned.
Whnat they could not carry away with
them they threw info the middle of the
road. The shopkeepers were bogging them
at least to leave what they did not want,
but the soldiers laughed at them und per
gisted In their usuoal course of elther taking
or destroying everything, A
BRAINED A BABY AND BAYONETED ITS

MOTHER,

In & house a few yurds from the shops
lived the family of Quinones, the father
and soud of which were awiy fighting In
the patrlot ranks. The cldest daughter,
Senora Donatlla, whose husband was also
in the Cyban army, wns standiog on the
doorstep with her youngest child in her
arms. A Bpanish soldier went up to her,
and, with a volley of ouths, sald:

"Que es es0 que tlene en los brazos—un
mamblsito?" (“What 15 that you have in
your arms—a lttle rebel?’),

Then, with his bayonef, he tossed the in-
fant scross the road, dashing out its bralns
on the opposite wall, The next moment he
travefixed the shrieklig woman agalng
the duor of ler father's house. An officer
who watched the double murder lsughed.
1 was obliged to sit on my horse without
lifting a finger to save the mother and
child, without even expressing my horror
of the waet. To Have uitered n word
wonld bave meant instant death, v

Evervthing was gulet at Matinzas when
I reached It. There 1 stayed for two dny‘s.
Hstening to tales of bloodshed told by trav.
ellers from Nnuevitas and Holguin, The
prisons were full of Cubans, aud there
were storles gulore of midnight murders
and mysterions disappearances, but there
were oo scenes of liorror In the publie
streets, Women of the upper classes, espe-
elally those whose families were secretly
affiliated with the Government, wers not
disturbed; but women and givls of the mid-
dle and lower classes, particularly those
whote male velatives were koown to be

=t ha
~

W Ll
7 W

=
¢z

%
o

Ly - A
,.--r-;f_g_',/ 7

fighting with the patriot armles, were open-
Iy Insulted in brond daylight,
BLINDFOLDED, THEN KILLED,

Wild excitement relgned in Puerto Prin-
clpe over “El Rortpo de Muerte" (“The
Druft of Death'), which was the mewest
method devised by the Spanish Goyern-
ment to redoce the overcrowding of  its
prisons. This conslsted of the dellbarate
decimation of the Cuban prisoners by lot.
Whenever the commander of the garrison
deelded that the prisops were too fnll his
officers foreed the prisoners to draw lots to
determine whieh of them should be shot to
make room far newcomers. The drafting
was done in gangs of ten, one piin In ench
gang declding his own death.,

In every ten slips of paper was one on
which was written “Fusllar," which means
“to be shot." When the drafting had been
concluded, all of the men who had drawn
“Fusllar slips In “El Sorteo de Muerie”
were murched through the maln street of
the clty under a historical mango tree that
stunds on the outskirts. There they were,
drawn up to be shor, and there T saw
twenty-three of them killed just before 1
enterad the town.

The cldest of the twenty-thres wictims
was not more than forty years of age, and
the youngest was a lnd of seventeen, 1
knew some of them, but was unable to
leirn the names of those with whom 1 was
not acquainted, as the soldlers would not
asllow them to communicate with anybody
In the large crowd thuat followed the sad
procession to witness the execution,

All of the prisoners were blindfolded and
thelr hands tied behind their backs, They
were made to turn thelr backs to the firing
squads and kneel down. According to the
Spanish law, four shots must be fired at
ench man, and, to prolong thelr agony, the
prisoners were to be killed one at a time.

The first victim—a handsome young man
of abont twenty-five years—being rendy for
his dopm, the word of command was given
ahd four soldlers blaged away at him. A
gecond  later his braine were sputtersd
agninst the enormous trurk of the mavgo
troe.

A OUBAN NATHAN HALE,

Another and yet another were simllarly
butchersd, untll the turn of the twenty-
third and last was renchert. He was a fair-
halred boy of light complexion, plainly not
# Cuban, bnt whether 'an American, Eng-
lishman or German it was lmpossible for
me to determine. Not one word did he
utter, but he wonld not allow the Span-
Iards to blindfold him nor to tle his hands,
and every time they forced him to his
knees he sprang erect. Nelther would he
turn his back upon the firing squai, but
stond looking at his. murderers with u
steqdy guve.

Just befors the commind to firs was glven
he folded his avmg and laughed—a harsh,

strained lavgh, that grated upon the trag- |
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ey of the scene, yet was more tragle than
any other feature of the execution. The
soldiers seemed alimost to Wesitate, bat
they fired promptly enough at the word,
and the boy fell forward on his face. grip-
ping the grass in his dying convulsions. |

So dled Ryan, the Canadian, nt Guants-
namo shortly afler the revolutlon was be-
gun, with smiling definnee on hils Hps, Ryan
was one of the first vietims of Bpanish
tyranoy  In the present stroggle. When
they wanted bim to turn his baek. upon
the firing squad he loughed at them, and,
In their own tongue, ‘B4id to hls murlerers:
“Nunca le he dndo lnegpalda a un ene
migo, ¥ no lo plenso haeer ahora!™ (*Y1
have never turned my back to an enemy,
and I don't propose to do so now!')

Ryan, too, refused poslilvely to be blind.
folded and would not kneel down. When
everytlilng was ready for the command he
agked permlssion to speak to the officer. It
was granted to him In conslleration of his
bravery. He gave the officer four little
bags, each contdioing o Bpanish ounce
(£17), one for each of the firlng squad, and
he aald to the men:

“Fixo es para que tomen buena apun-
terla."” (*Thut I8 to make you tanke good
alm,”)

The words were hardly out of hls mouth
when his brains wore splashed against the
walls of the cemetery.

Holguin is about sixty miles from Glbara,
and T travelled os far as Auvas by train,
sitting on my horse’s back all the way. I
left the traln at Auras, #hd after riding
aronnd the now famous battleground, near
the village, started nt a quick trot over
the first good mad T had encountéred duor-
ing my journey. Y

THE MOB'S REVENGHE AT HOLGUIX,

There were more soldiers in  Holguin
thnn In-any other elty I visited, due to
the faet that nearly all of the Inhabitants
are sympathlsers with the Cuban eause,
As T entered the elty I passed a lltter on
which lay & wounded Cuoban, whom six
Spanish soldiers were taking to prisom,
The poor fellow was groaning piteounsly,
and the soldiers were telling him to keep
still.

A curlous crowd of about fifty men and
boye, manifestly all patriots, followed the
litter and openly expressed their anger nt
the brutal remarks of the scldlers. They
dil not, howeser, attempt to rescne the
prlsoner untll,”just in front of o musslve
bulldlng known #s “Lo Perlquern,” the
corporul &truck tie prisoner on the head
with the butt of his rifle, stunning him.

With a roar that mhde my horse spring
sldewnys, and all but throw me nnder their
feet, the mob rushed upon: the soldMers like
wid beasts, the Hght of mudness In thelr
eyes, Revolvers and  junes (8bott ‘clubs)
were suddenly produced, and the eltlzeps
attacked the $paniards suvagely.

Two of the six soldiers were killed be- |
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fore they had tlme to reallze that thelr
corporal's bratality had gonded the ecrowd
to fury. The four others dropped the lt-
ter, wheeled and fired full into the faces
of ithelr assailants

But that volley wwne thelr last. Another
momoetit a¥d the erowd lad them, gripping
thelr thwoats with the tenaclty of a mon-
ster devilfish and dpshing them to the
ground, whers they were trgmpled under
foot until every ene of them was reduoced
to & shapeless poip.

Moeanwhile the shots and shouts had been
heénrd ut the bDurracks, only three blocks
away, aund shertly afterward a company of
goldlers turned the corper on the double-
quick. Halting just long enough to fx
thelr bayonets, they churged upon the
erowil, expecting'it fo dissolve at the first
touch of cold steel. Those soldiers were
probably never more surprised o thelr
Hveg, for the patriots, Instead of flying,
rushied to meet them half way, and a haud-
to-hand fight followed, In which the sol-
diers got decidedly more than they bad
expected.

Driven back by the crowd, the soldlers
retreated In disorder, but formed ngaln
and poured & volley of bullets Inte the
crowd. More than a dozen of the patriots
fell, but the crowd, which by this tlme
had been doubled, dnshed at the trpops
sgain and sga‘iu. only to receive each time
#t deadly fire that mowed them down by
JUOTRS, ;
PATRIOTS WALLED IN TO DIH,

Fifteen minuies after the first charge
two more companles arrived from the bar-
racks and a troop of cavalry dushed around
the other corner and charged the crowd In
ithe rear. The patriots, eaught fast In the
jawsa of death, met their fate bravely. At
theé end of the fight miore than s hundred
of them were dend or dylng, and nedrly
a8 mnny more were captives,” The prison-
ars were sentenced to death by a court
martial two hours iater, and butchered
just as had been the twenty-three at Puerto
FPrincipe. They were shot ngalnst the rear
wall of the barracks,

Lesving Holguin the next morning, 1
pissed through the villnges of Banes and
Cayo Burro, where pence relgned for the
time, and reached the seaport town of
Baracon three days later. There I learned
that all who conld afford to do so were
leaving the ¢ty as rupllly as possibie, em-
barking oo the frult stesamers for New
York, New Ovleans and Mexico, The
poorer |1euplé. huving mo maney with
which to, pay thelr passage, were forced
to remain, and as business was at &
standstill they hod no way of earning
thelr living.

Consegquently 1hey had Jttle to wear, less
to eat, nndl many of them powhere to
gleep ' suve in the streets. Most of the

merchants and other wealthy men who re-
| mained in the ¢lty were dolog all tth

=1
could to relleve the wmuffering of the
musses, but so few of them were left, and
there were g0 many unfortunates, that
their alms were only a few drops in the
bucket.

Weomen and chlldren slept on the un-)
paved streets, huddling sgainst the walls
of the houses 1o shelter themselves from
the chill sea breexe that sweeps the olty
by night. The Spaulsh sentrles, as they
pitrolled thelr posts, stumbled over the,
sleeping  children nond  woke them with
vicious kieks, exvialming:

“Desplerten, berracos! Dehorian uh_g
dormiendo debajo del suele, ¥ bo enclmal™
(“Wake up, you hogs! You should be
sleeping under the ground, not on It!") 1l

SHOT AXD THEN DISMEMBERED. __'

At B! Buren, about four milles from Bae
racos, Hved the mayoral of Angel Toirac's
cocoanut snd banana plantation. One day,
dbhout a week before my arrivel at Baras,
con, his house was yisited by a datlc&mle
of some twenty Spanish soldiers, who o/
dered him to kill and cook a plg for them,
He did so, and affer they lhnd eaten the
pig he started down the steep hili in froat,
of the house to get them gome water from
thie river. When he was balf way down
they deliberately fired upon him from above,
shootlng him In the back. He fell dead af
the of the cHff. Not satisfied wit’
this sct' of treachery, they went down t!
clif and chopped his body Into mln
mest. Then they gathered the bioody fr.
ments together and threw them at the fee
of his upged mother, saying:

“Ahi tiene s su higo; wire a ver sl sa ha
Iastimado.” (*There is your son; ey 1f ba
has Dbeen hurt.™)

I went from Buracoa fo Guantanamo by
way of Laos Cuchillas, 2 road running slong
the ooast, most of the wWay over oo
reefs, On renching Guantunustoo I was in-
formed that the authoritles were just sond-
ing o batch of captive patriots to ‘Calmns
nera, the seaport of the clty, where they
would ship the unfortunates on the guns!
boat Bl Indlo for Puerto Hleo, and unltls
mately; by way of Cadlz, to Ceuta. The
poor wretches were at the ralltond stad
waiting for the train when 1 mde up.

Thelr wives nnd sisters and mothers and
swesthenrts were standing about ten yards |
awny, unable to give their loved ones last’
embiraces, {1 can say “lagt," bDecause thoxs
wha go to Centa seldom return). The s
dlers would not allow them to approach
the prisoners, thongh the women wept im
a way that would have moved any I°
guve those human flends in the uniform
of Her Graclous Mnjesty Marla Ohristina,
Queen Regent of Spnin,

The horrible execution of the

poor. girl
lin Guantanamo 1 bave alrendy tnrguabo‘ll‘l‘.}

It wvas a scene | zan never forget. . 1
Horrified by this wwful erime, T left
Guantanamo within an hour after the exgs -
entlon, nnd went by train te Odlok *
where | embarked for Santiogn on v
steamer Aviles. another Herrera llaer. .
At this wrlflng everrtblng Is serene o
Sanringo. Buf the dreed of Werler's afs |
rivel here has maised a feeling of oneasis'
ness, though 28 yet the alarm Is vol pen-
eral. It Ig the eommon bellef, however, |
thnt Weygler will mor walt long befora |
pusliing hostilitles even as far eastwapd as
this, and that when he reaches. (bt the
streets of Santiago will ron N&' with binod, *

JUAN VIAENTE GONZALEZ,
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